(Cabin in the Cotton; Dangerous, p. 2) 


play. BD to FT: "You have the most amazing lack of humour of 
anyone I have ever known." Joyce Heath will appear in "But to 
Die" and the producer is George Sheffield and "When the lights 
go out and the curtain goes up, oh Don, that's being alive!" 
"With the stimulus of an audience on Monday night, she'll give 
a performance that will make her immortal in the history of the 
theatre" says George Sheffield. Metro tickets and "Triangle 
involving socialite and actress revealed by auto accident" and 


it is a love triangle and triangles are produced by many things. 


What are the stimuli and what are the responses and Joyce Heath 
to Gordon Heath: "The only feeling I have for you is contempt" 
and "Oh, you cheap bookkeeper, you" and "Gordon, I guess we're 
ordained never to be happy." Dangerous is number twenty-eight 
and Cabin in the Cotton is number eleven and that makes forty- 
seven and beginnings and endings and "Many new and remarkable 
talents have made their appearance, and a fresh musical power 
seemed to reveal itself among the many aspiring artists of the 
day, even though their compositions were known only to a few. I 
thought to follow with interest the pathway of these elect; there 
would, there must, after such promise, suddenly appear one who 
should utter the highest ideal expression of his time, who should 
claim the Mastership by no gradual development, but burst upon us 
fully equipped, as Minerva sprang from the brain of Jupiter. And 
he has come, this chosen youth, over whose cradle the Graces and 
Heroes seem to have kept watch. His name is Johannes Brahms" and 
that is what you would have read in the Neuve Zeitschrift fur 
Musik for October 28, 1853 if you had read that paper on that 

day which is there and the name of the author of that encomium 

is Robert Schumann, "When the studio handed me the script of 
Dangerous I was punch drunk from my last few horrors. I read the 
script carefully and signed. It was maudlin and mawkish with a 
pretense at quality which in scripts, as in home furnishings, is 
often worse than junk" and that was not the opinion of the 
Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences and The Petrified 


Forest is number twenty-nine. Form and repetition and art-forms. 


(Theatre 80 Saint Marks: 10-28-75) 





